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Hear ye the Rod, and who hath appointed it, 
_- My CAH vi. 9. i 
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TIMESof TROUBLE. 
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_ The Ninth Cheer of Damn. 
1 O2 the great the fearful GOD, . 


To Thee we humbly ſue for Peace, 
beneath a Nation's Load, 
And cruſh'd by our own . 
Our Guilt we tremble to declare, 
And pour out our fad Souls in Pray'r. 


2 Thee we revere, the faithful Lox vp, 
Keeping the Cov'nant of thy Grace, 
True to thine everlaſting Word, 

Loving to all who ſee ſeek thy Face, ; 
And keep thy kind Commands, and prove 
Their Faith bh their obedient Lore. 2 


3 But we have only Evil wreeght, 712 
Have done to our good Gop teak,” 

Rebellious with our Maker fought, 
"And finn'd againſt the 1 


8 * 


. 141 


| Departed from ks rghteow — 1255 


4 We — not hearken'd to the Word 
Thy Prophets and Apoſtles ſpoke ; 
Tn Them we diſobey d their Logp 5 © © 
Our Princes have aſt off the Yoke, þ 
Our Kings thy Sovereign Will withſtood, 
Our Fathers have denied their Gop. 


5 The Rich, and Poor, the High, and Low, 
Have trampled on thy mild Command ; 
The Floods of Wickedneſs o' erflow, 
= beg and Pic lie ilty Land, „ 
jeſt lie . in Sin, „ 
T ophet yawns to take us in. 


6- 1 Lok p, belongs to Thee, 
But Guilt to us, and foul Diſgrace, . 


Confuſion, Shame, and Miſery 
Is due to all our faithleſs * 
Scatter d by Sin where er we rove 
Vile Rebels gainſt thy pard'ning Love. 
7 Confuſion, Miſery, and Shame 
Our loudly-crying Sins require, | 
Our Princes, Kings, and Fathers claim 
Their Portion in Eternal Fire, 
For all the downward Path have trod, 
For all have finn'd againſt their r 


$ But O, Forgiveneſſes are Thine 
Far above all our Hearts conceive, 
The glorious Property Divine 
Is ſtill to pity and forgive, 
With Thee is full Redemption found, 
And Grace doth more than Sin abound. 


9 All may in Thee our gracious Lo xD 
Forgiveneſſes and Mercies find, 
Tho? we thy Warnings have abhor'd, 
And caft thy Precepts all behind, | { 
PIRATE +0 | The 


The Voice Divine refus d t' obe, 
And ſtarted from thy plaineſt Way. 0 
10 All /ael have tranſgreſs d thy Law, | 
And therefore did the Curſe take Place, 
* Our Sins did all thy Jadgments draw 
: In Showers on our devoted Race, 
Thou haſt fulfill'd thy threatning Word, 
We bear the Fury of the Lox p. 


11 Juſtly we all thine Anger bear, 
_ Chaſti'd for our Imquity, 
Yet made we not our humble Prayer, 
Yet have we not return'd to Thee, 
Renounc'd our Sins, or long'd to prove 
The Truth of thy Forgiving Love. 
12 Therefore the Lo x D, the jealous God - 
1 Hath watch'd to bring the evil Day, 
I Bruig'd us with his avenging Rod, 
Who would not his ſtill Voice obey, 
Righteous is God in all his Ways: N 
We forc'd Him to withdraw his Grace. 
iz Yet now, O Lok p our Gon, at laſt 
Our Sins and Wickednefs we on; 
We call to mind thy Mercies paſt, 
The antient Days of thy Renown, 
The Wonders Thou for as haſt wrought, 8 « 
The Arm that out of Egypt brought. 288 


14 O Lox, according to thy Love, 
_ Thy utmoſt Power of Love, we pray 
MX {Tine _ a OC 
= Turn from . n = 


The Curſe and Puniſhment we feel, 
Thou know'ſt we are thy People ſill. 3 
15 The holy Mountain of our GG . 
y People, di | = * . N 
A Proverb of Reproach and — <4 
n ; A3 : We 
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_.- ae ts. . 
We have our Fathers Bim fd + © 
And drunk the bitter trembling C 


16 Now then acknowledge us for tub 5 * 
1 Regard thine humbled Servant's * ; 
= And cauſe on us thy Face to ſhine, 

The Ruins of thy Church repair, 4 
O for the Sake of CuAIsT the Lord. 
Let all our Souls be now reſtor d. ; 


= 17 My Gov, incline thine Ear, and hear, 
» Open thine Eyes our Waſtes to lee, 

=_ Thy fallen des'late Sion chear, 

=. he City which is nam'd by Thee ; 

| Not for our Cry the Grace be ſhewn, 
But hear, in Jesus hear Thine own. 


18 All our Deſert, we own, is Hell, 
* But ſpare us for thy Mercy fake, 
We humbly to thy Grace appeal, 
And Jzsus' Wounds our Refuge Sake: 


O let us all thy Mercy prove, 
The Riches of thy El 'ning Love. 


/ 19 OLosp, attend, O Lon p, forgive, | 
N 
Haſten, my Gov, and bid us live, 

The Fulneſs of thy Mercy ſhew, 

Thy City, and thy People own, 
And perfeR all our Soub in One. 


A 


* 5 


1 A, . '# i. a 
1 = of infinite Compaſſion, 
1 Gop of unexhauſted Love, 


From a finful ſinking Nation | 
Once again th gues remove: 
Snatch us from f e OF: 
See thy helpleſs People, fee! © 
Death and Hell are cloſe n, in 
Save, O fre us into * Ni 


"7. 


2 Have we not * up the Hs" 
Of our daring Wickedneſs, 
Challeng'd'all thy Juſt Dif] pleaſi ure, 
Quench'd the Spirit of thy Grace ? 
Yes, our. heinous Provocations. 
For thy heavieſt Judgments cry: 
We have wearied out thy Patience, 
Forc'd thy Love to let us die. N 
3 Why ſhould not the dreadful Sentencte 
Now on all our Souls take placed 
Why ſhould not thine inſtant Vengeance 
Swallow up our faithleſs Race ? 
How can we expect thy Favour ? 
Good and gracious as Thou art, 
Sinners Advocate and Saviour, 
Find the Anſwer in thy Heart! 
4 IEsus, mighty Mediator, 
Plead the Cauſe of guilty Man: 
Pity is thy gentle Nature ; 
Canſt thou let us cry in vain ? 
From thy Father's Anger skreen us, 
Suffer not his Wrath to move; 
Stand Thou in the Gap between us, 


Change his * into Love. 


a0, m 


ESU, Sin · atoning Lamb, 
Thine utmoſt Pity ſhew : 
All the Virtue of thy Name 
O let thy Rebels know ! 
Us, by Gop and Man abhor'd, 
/ Into thy kind Protection take; 
Spare the guilty Nation, ; Lord, 
For thy Own Mercy fake 5 
2 Wort of all th apoſtate — 
2 Yet liſten to our Cry ; 
| 3 _ Moft unworthy of thy Grace, 
2 „ Wichout thy Grace we die; 


Spare the guilty Nation, 8 
For thy own Mercy- 
3 Scandal of the Chriſtian Nome 
Which ſtill we vainly bear, 
5 Sodom- like, our Sin and Shame 
3 We openly declare, 
= Trample on thy ſacred Word, 
_ 3 ation, 
+ * „ ſake. 
1 Though th 2 
| | Save us, O all- "Ig 
| In Honour of thy Love : 
Though thy righteous Wrath is ſtir'd, | 
= Ariſing flow, the Earth to ſhake, 
H Spare the guilty Nation, Lord, 
For thy own Mercy-fake. 
5 In our Forty Days Reprieve, 
| Warn the rebellious Race; 
Bid us turn, repent, and live 
- To ons t y Grace ; 1 
D reverſe the — Word, 
And do not, do not Vengeance take, 
Spare the guilty Nation, Lord, 
| For thy own Mercy-lake. 
= O alarm the ſleeping Crowd, 
And fill their* with Dread ; 
Then avert the low'ring Cloud, 
Impendent o'er our Head: 
Turn aſide th in invading Sword, 
And drive the alien Armies back, 
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RCIFUL- Gold Fer 
O think upon us, = yOu . 
The ever- living Death! z 
Lo! by a mighty Tempeſt toſt, 
Our Ship without thine Aid is loſt, 
Loft in the Gulph beneath. 
2 The Mariners are ſtruck with Fear, 
And ſhudder at Deſtruction near, 
So high the Billows {well ; 
Ready to o 2 our al ebeir ae, 3 
Thy judgments fall with all their bt, 
Toeuh us into Hell. * 


Ahl wherefore is this Evil come, 
3 Shew us, mage for whom 
Thy Plagues our Church befal : - _ 
Give, while we ask, a righteous Lot, 
And let the guilt Soul be caught, 
Who brings thy Curſe on All. 


With trembling Awe we humbly pray, 
1 Now, now the ſecret Cauſe e Po tg 


Of our Calamity, | E 
Whoſe Sins have brought thy Judpr i 5 
Alas, my God, the Cauie I own, Zo 

The Lot is fall'n on me BL . 


5 IT am the Man, the Jener I, 
For me the working Waves run high! 
For me the Curie takes place: * 
I have encreas'd the Nation's Load; 
I have call'd down the Wrath of a | 
On all our helpleſs Race. 
6 With guilty unbelieving Dread 2 
Long ha & ve I from his Preſence fe F a. 25 
And ſhunn d the Sight of Heaven: 


4 2 In vain the Pard' ning Goo purined: 538 
I 4 would not be by Grace ſubdued ; 
= 2 would not be RW 


Its Rage can never ceaſe: 
Here then to my Doom ſubmit, 
Do with me as thy Will ſees fit, 

But give thy People Peace. eh 
$ Save, Jzsv, fave the ſinking Ship, 
And 10 1 into the Deep 


But let my Soul, at laſt reſtor d, 
9 Beneath thine. s preſent W 
Tank, and only deprecate 
Thy ſorer Wrath to come: 
Give me at laſt in Thee 2 Part, 


The guilty Nation's Doom. 


20 O bid the angry Waves ſublide, *_ 


Er 


l By thy ſupreme Command : 

4 Thou in our broken Shi remain, 
1 Till ev'ry Soul the gain, 
5 And reach the Heavenly Land. 


2 Ix x ERS, the Call obey, 
md The lateft Call of Grace ; 
is come, the vengeful Da 5 
Of & devoted Race: 4 6 
Devils and Men combine 
To > Plague the faithleſs Seed, 
And Vials fall of Wrath Divine 
> Are burſting on your Head. 


as, 


Of all udoments here: 
I fall "fas 4 — Lon dp: 


3 
And now, in Mercy, now avert + 


* Enter 


3 


* 


Ve trembling Slaves "*s Sin i 
The Rock of your Salvation, 
And cleft, to take ybu in; 
To ſhelter the diftreſs'd, 
He did the Croſs endure; F 
Enter into the Clefts, and reſt . 
In Jesus Wounds ſecure... 
Who would not fear the Lord, 
_ Glorious in Majeſty ! 
His Juſtice ſtern hath drawn the Sword z 
To his Compaſſion flee : 
Vengeance He comes to take, 
ile comes his e e 
He riſes. terribly to ſhake 
The drowſy World below. 
4 See how his Meteors glare ! 
(The Tokens underſtand) 
Fain: and Peſtilence, and War 
Hang o'er the guilty Land ! 
Signs in-the Heavens ſee, y 
yp. the Tpeak 43 
Sinner, judgment 
Prepare to meet thy G 
5 Terrible Gop ! and true, 
55 
Thy ſoreſt are all our 
| by We own 2 Wickedneſs, 
Worthy of Death and Hell, 
Thee in thy Judgments meet 0 
Zut lo! we o 
And crowd thy Merey-ſeat. 
6 Jesvs, to Thee we y 
From the deyourin Senn 
Our City of Defence is 15 gh, 
— 7 1 ee, : 
.Or Scourge 9'eriiow, 
And laugh at e 4 
_Thine Everlaſting 
Shall be our 


a — — 2 
ft + - 
2 


points to Thee, 


3 


5 5 * $342 7 
_ we know, 


* t 12 } 
+ 7 We in th Word believe, . E 
| 3 And in thy Promiſe ſtay: BY 
; '  Our-Life, which fill to Thee we give, 
Shall be to us a Prey : 
; 5 Our Life with Thee we hide 
= Above the furious Blaſt, © 
= And ſhelter d in Thy Wounds abide, £ 
1 . Till all the Storm-is paſt, 1 24 
= $ - Believing againſt H | | 2 
* We han = thy race, 
Throꝰ every Tow'ri "ing Cloud look up, 
And wait for happy Days; 
The Days when All ſhall know 
Their Sins in Chriſt forgiven, 
And walk a while with Gop below, 
And then fly up to Heaven. 


i VI. a 
1 HE dreadful Day i is come 
To fix a Nation's Doom! 
Who, when God doth this, ſhall live, 
Stand before a righteous Gov, : 
Gainſt the World and Satan ſtrive, 
Strive reſiſting unto Blood 


2 Well may our Nature fear 
The fiery Trial near: © 4 
Who ſhall firſt his Lord betray 7 - 5 
Who his Mafter ſhall deny * * 
Which of Us ſhall fall away ? 1 027 '$* 
Is it, Saviour, is it I?. | 


F I ſhall, I ſurely ſhall, 

5 Without thy Succour, fall: 1 
Leſt, one Moment left alone, den e e 

= I ſhall make my Ruin fure, © © © 

_—  Shamefully my God difown,, © 

_— Thee, and all thy Saints abjure., _ 


& But, Lono, I truſt in Thee, 
Thou wilt not 80 from me; 
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p Thee thy Pity ſhall conſtrain | > 
Still with me, on me, ee, 1 

Me, the weakeſt Child of Man, 41 

Me for whom thy Pity die. 15 F 


- O that I always may 2 
On Thee my Spirit ſta! ß 

Poor and needy as I am, 1 
Thou doſt for my Vileneſs care; 
Thou haſt call d me by my Name:; 
Thou wilt all my Burdens bear. 


6 Thou art the Sinner's Friend, 3-43 

I on thy Love depend ; - sg 

Help for All is laid on Thee: 

| Ra en has &'3 

As my Day, my Strength ſhall be, 
Thou ſhall to the utmoſt fave. 


7 Arm me with thy great Power, 
And come the fiery Hour! 
Feebleſt of thy Servants I) 
I, tho? all Men fall away, 
I will never Thee deny. 


3 Ready, thro' Grace, Iam 
To ſuffer for thy Name; 
When Thou doſt Thyſelf beſtow 81 
i On ſo poor g Wo asme, ¶ũ -. © 
. I ſhall then to Priſon go, Woo 
TD _ go to Death with Thee. 


* 4 


-VIL © <7 


H Souls that 8 FEELS 
They are fafe, and only TORS, | 
Hidden is ES Life above, | 
All wrapt up in Jus Love. 


2 When his Judgn ts are abroad, 
By his timely Warnings aw' d, 
B 


: } 
4 


3 Neither Wars nor Plagues they fear, 
Still their Life and Peace is near; 
Undifturb'd by Storms they reſt, 
Harbour'd in His quiet Breaſt. 

4 Calm on Tumult's Wheel they fit, 
Trample Death beneath their Feet; 
Own their all o'er-ruling Lozy, | 
Smile at the Deſtroyer's Sword. 


They its threatning Point defy, * 

J They behold the Fiend paſs by; 
Sprinkled by the Lamb of Gov, 
Arm'd and coverd with his Blood. 


6 Thanks to the Atoning Lamb, 


We are ſhelter'd in his Name ; 
We our Lok p begin to know, 
Ranſom'd from the World below. 
7 While we walk with Him in Light, 
Neither Men nor Fiends affright ; . 
Us, whom JE sus' Blood doth arm 
Kill they may, but cannot harm. 


8 O that all our Friends might feel, 
How ſecure in CHR 1sT we dwell, 
O that all our Foes might prove 


Gop, a Pard'ning Gop of Love! 


/1 if VIIL 


RETHREN, the End is near, 


Our Lox v ſhall ſoon appear: 


Theſe the Days of Vengeance be, 
Rumour d Tils the Land diftreſs ; 
Wars on Wars ye hear and ſe 


% ; ou 
„ 


Uſkering in the Prince of Peace. 


2 His Judgments are Abroad, 
1 Forerunners of our Gop 3 
Nation againſt Nation fights, - 
Kingdoms againſt Kingdoms riſe ; 
Signs above, and fearful Sights h 
Speak the Anger of the Skies. 

3 The Powers of Heaven He ſhakes ; 
Earth to her Centre quakes ; 
Famine ſhews her e A N 3 

Peſtilence ſtalks 
Woes ſurround 2. 
Wrath abides on all Mankind. 


The Nations are diſtreſs d. 


4 
Te 'Wikked Zanmne on: 


No, in Sin they.ſleep no more 
Toſt with fad Perplexity ; : 


Swell the Waves, and work, and roar, 


Men are like the troubled Sea. 


5 Terror their Heart aſſails, 
Their Heart thro* Terror fails ;- 


Fails, o'erwhelm'd with huge Dilinay, | | 


Looking for the Plagues to come, 
Shrinking from their evil Day, 
Fainting at their inſtant Doom. 


6 But ye that fear the Lozny, ; 
Fear neither Plague nor Sword; 
Jz8vs bids your G 
Ye in Jxsus“ Love are bleſt ; 


Sprinkled is your peaceful Heart : 
Now expect the Perfect Reſt 


y; OG Inga m 


7 
Good they ——— to Vou: 


Lift your Heads, with Joy look up, 


See your Soul's Deſire and Hope, 
See your glorious Lo xD appear. 


* 'Treated like Him 
B 2 


L115 J 3 


Theſe threatning Clouds look thro', * * 


Find your fall Rdllewwdlth won” 3 


| Ef Lee Me Him Rows A 


* 


This the Word that Jesus ſaid, | f f 
Now your Maſter's Lot ye find, | 
Mock'd, rejected, and betray d, 
Hated now by all Mankind. 
9 In calm and quiet Peace + 
Your patient Souls poſſeſs; 
Gov hath kept your Innocence, 
Gop ſhall fill His own defend: 
Reſt in Him, your ſure Defence, 
Suffer on, and wait the End. 
10 His Mercy's Wings are ſpread. 
To guard your naked Hied ; + 
None can hurt you now, or grieve, | 
Hated tho” ye be by all: 
No, without your Saviour's Leave, 
Not one ſacred Hair ſhall fall. 


5 Fe. to the Mountains fly ; > 8 
Sinners, on CHRIST rely 5 
' Our ſtrong Mountain is the Loxgp: 
He keeps off th' Invading Bands, 
He averts th* impending Sword ; | 
Caxx1sT the Chriſtians Fortreſs ſtands. 
2 Happy who truſt in Him, 
Almighty to redeem: _ . 
"Neither Wars nor Plagues they fear, 
Publick Ills they calmly meet, 
Smile at Deſolation near, 
Trample Death beneath their Feet. 


3 But Woes, redoubled Woes 
Attend the Saviour's Foes : 
Worldly Men and Things who love, 
Gop, his Things, and People hate, 
O what Sorrows will they prove. 
Cruſn' d by all his Judgments Weight ! - 


* 8 


171 
4 Woe to the Souls at Eaſe, | 4. 
The Slaves of foul Exceſs ; Bas 
Charge d with ſurfeiting, or Wine, 255 
Drunk with Pleaſure, or with Care, 

Big with earthly low Deſign, 
ond of chats Attachments there. - 


5 Secure on Earth who dwell, 
24 all his Flnjgaes ſhall feel ; 
Thoug tleſs, till Ruin 2 * 
P angs then their ſeize, * 


6 But we thy W arning take, 
We, LoxzD, the ge Arn forſake: 

Thou haſt kindly ſaid, Beware, 
Arm'd us by thy Word of Grace, 
Told us of the fatal Snare | 
Spread for all the Earth-born Race. 


7 + ts we revere,. 
Th g Rod we hear 
Thou Sas r. our caution'd Heart, 
Free from Care, from Pleaſure free: 
Thou alone our Portion art, 
All our Treaſure is in Thee. 


$ Thee let us ſtill obey, 
And always watch and pray 3 
Pray againſt the ſore Diſtreſs, 
Plagues, that.on the World ſhall an. 
Counted, thro' thy Righteouſneſs, * 
Worthy to eſcape them all. 
Worthy eſteem'd thro” Grace 
To ſtand before thy Face; 
Cal d to ſee our Judge appear, A 4 
Son of Man, with Glory ea, 
Glad th' Archangel's Voice to hear, 
Shouting at the Trumpet Sound. in 


4 
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10 O wouldſt RN 0 


Hear the 1 and Spirit . 1 Un 
Haſten, Lon p, the n nad 


Bring the great tremendous ro . 
Come e to Judgment come * 


X. 
A PRAYER for - bis ae King 
GEORGE. 


Ov'azIcR of All, whoſe Will ordains 
The Powers on Earth that mg 
By whom our Rightful Monarch , Se 
Subject to none but Thee; 0 
Stir up thy Strength, appear appear, | 
| And for thy Servant fight; 
Support thy great Vicegerent here, | 
And vindicate his Right. 1 iT 
Lo! in the Arms of Faith and 56 
We bear Him to thy Throne; 
Receive thine own. peculiar Care, 
The Lon p's Anointed One. 15 


With Favour look upon his Face; 
Thy Love's Pavilpn = gods a 
Han ware Angels place OP 114 
Guard Him A. all who 5 wax: 0 8 
Thy Delegate, and Thee, 
From open and from ſecret Foes, . 
From Force and Perfidy. . S ado ED 
Confound whoe er his Ruin ſeeks, 20 aud 
Or into Friends convert: 62 90 
Give Him his Adverſaries — 1; 10 
* Him his People's Heart. 


& *. mo 


1519 J 
7 Let us, for Conſcienee? Sake, ence. 
The Man of thy Right-hand 3 C 5 
Honour and love Thine Image beds : 9 
And bleis nig mild Sm. 1 ci H N 


8 (Thou only didſt the Bleſſing Bre. * : 


8 
=; +34. = * 


The Glory, Lok d, be Thane 
Let all with thankful Joy receive 
The Benefit dixine. 


9 To thoſe, who Thee in Him 6 PC 
The Sp'rit of Grace imparet; 
His dear, his ſacred n lay [ 
On every Loyal Heart. Rol 1 ba A 
10 O let us pray, and never veal? © | 3 5 4 
«© Defend Him, Bonp, defend; : 0 1 3 
* *Stabliſh his Throne in glorious Peace, 4 9 
And fave Him to the End. 3 Sad 


* 


r mo 


XI. 
ANOTHER. 


1 7 zl/Potentate,  * dts J £ 
Whoſe Sov're 2 1 

Own the King ne have Thu Th "1&0 
Bleſs the Mun of thy Right hand, "FT | ns 
Crown Him with-thy Majefty, - 1+ v# an 
Let Him in Thie Image land... 


2 Him for thy Glory's Sake, 
i Thy Faichful Subject make: 133 
Pour the Unction from above, e fins Sun 
All the Gifts divine A ˙ ˙· TJ te = 
Make Him happy in thy Lore, 9 tis 
Make Him after thine own Heart. 


3 His faced Life defend, 4 3 Wing Ht * 
neee in ee de End: - Mil! #4 


* 
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| Guard from all im 
* 899 


War t Bin ig y Mee Wings. 
4 Defeat, confound, — 
+ The Troublers of his 
Blaſt their every vain 
Stabliſh Thou his quiet Throne 3 
Tell his Foes This Soul is mine, 
5 Preſerve a Life ſo dear, : 
And long detain Him here 
Late his ſpotleſs Soul receive © 07 
To thy Palace in the Skies; | 
Bid him late in Glory live, 
Live ths LAG (RAE ROTEE GIS, . en: tags © 


XII. 


NTArx of Power, from whem deſcends 
The Regal Dignity Divine, 
Thine is the Reign that never ende; 1 28 
An everlaſting Throne is Thine : 
2 Princes by thy Appointment rein 
Thou haft to the Sceptre given ; 
Confirm the Grant, Thine oon maintain, - 
The choſen Delegate of Heaven. 5 
3 Honour, and Majeſty, and Might, * 
Still, Lord, on our dread Sire beſtow ; 
Aﬀert his Cauſe, uphold his Right, 
And give Him to thy Church below; 


= 4 In anſwer to our fervent Prayer, 
n / Thy Bleſtngs on hi Head dhe, den 
1 And take into thy choiceſt Care 
Life far dearer than our own. 


14 


9 


L211 
1 Thouſands of Ours are vile to EH; "oY 
2 His Guardian Thou be ever a 
Nor let the Ho . Iſrael ceaſe, 
Nor let the Light of ae die. 


6 Still may He by thy ſpecial Grace 
A Blefling to theſe Kingdoms liue; 


Give him a Length of proſperous Days, 
The Riches of thy Mercy give. | 


2 Give Him thy little Flock to feed, * 
(A Cyras to thy Church below) N 
To raiſe and nurſe thy choſen Seed, 
And let thy Royal Captives go. 


8 O may He in thy gracious Might + 
Thy Perſecuted Truth Fr 
Relieve th* Oppreſs d, the Injur d right, 
And all the Rage of Tyrants end. 


9 Long may he guard thy Peoples Reſt, 
A glorious Taſk rument Divine, * 
And late enrolbd among the _— 


Bright as the Stars 1 ever hi ** „ 


For the KING and the Rovii FAMILY: 


ORD, Thou haſt bid thy People pray 
For all that bear the Sov? reign qu 
And thy Vicegerents reign 3 + | 
' Rulers, and Governors, and Powers 
And lo! in Faith we pray for Ours ; 
Nor can we pray in vain. 


2 Issuv, thy choſen Servant 8 1 2 


And every threatnin er ward 
From his anoint Bad 
Bid all his Griefs and Troubles ceaſe, 
And thro' the Paths of H cavenly Peace 
To Life Eternal lead. FN | 


It 


by. 


| [28 1 
3 Cover his Enemies with Shame, 
Defeat their dire malicious Aim, 
Their baffled Hopes deſtroy ; 
But ſhower on him thy Bleflings down ; 2 
Crown Him with Grace, with Glory crown, 
And everlaſting Joy. 


4 To Hoary Hairs be Thou his God, 
Late may He ſeek that high Abode, 
Late to his Heaven remove; 
Of Virtues full, and happy Days, 
Accounted worthy by thy Grace - 
To fill a Throne above. 


5 And when thou doſt his Sp'rit receive, 
O give Him, in his Offspring, give 
Us back our King again | 
Preſerve them, Providence Divine, 
And let the long · illuſtrious Line 
To lateſt Ages reign. 


6 Secure us of his Royal Race 
A Man to ſtand before thy Face, 
And exerciſe thy Power ; 
With Wealth, Profperity, and Peace, 
Our Nation and our Charch to bleſs, | 
Till Time ſhall be no more. Eo | 
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IN | 


Ts of PERSECUTION, 


„ 


I. 


As TER, we call to mind thy Word, 

We are not nol above our Long; 

Sufficient tis for us to be 

In Sufferings and in Griefs like Thee. 

2 The World, to prove thy Saying true, 

With cruel Wrath our Souls purſue, 
As Evil they caſt out our Name, 

And brand us with thy glorious Shame. 


3 All kind of III they falſely ſay, = Tx 
Becauſe we auill thy Truth obey, yo 
To Thee with ſteady: Purpoſe dee, $222 * 
And godly in thy Spirit live: > © + + 

4 Expos'd to Man's oppreflive Power, 

We ſtand in Danger every” Hour, 
The Rage of Perfecution bear, 
And hated as our Loup we are. 


5 O may we in thy Footſteps go 
Thee, only Thee reſoly'd to know, _ 
To Slaughter in thy Spirit led, 4 I 
Conform's i in all Things to our End. 


6 Give 


1 24.1 


6 Dive. thy Strength, O God of Love, 
And hide our Better Life above, 
er RE 
4 we come to ſuffer here. TH bs 425 BY 


II. 
| A H! woe is me, conſtrain'd to dwell 


Among the Sons of Night, 
oor Sinners dropping into Hell 
Who hate the Goſpel- Light. 


2 Wild as the untam'd Arab's Race 
Who from their Saviour fly, 
And trample on his pard'ning Grace, 
And all his Threats defy. 


3 Yet here alas! in Pain I live, 
Where Satan V his Seat, 
And Day by Day for Thoſe I grieve 
Who will to Sin ſubmit. 


4 With guſhing Eyes their Deeds I ſee, 
| Shut np in Sodom I, 
And ask with Him who ranſom'd me, 
« Why will ye fin and die? 


5 " Dit — Mankind, 
1 Power, 
Out · caſts find, 
their gracious Hour. 


6 Ah! give them, Lozp, a er Spac e 
Nor ſuddenly confume, * 

But let them as the proffer d Grace, 
And flee the Wrath to come. 


7 O vouldſt Thou caſt a pi Look 
(All Goodneſs as Thou art | 

Like that which faithleſs Peter's broke, Tn 

Or my obdurate Heart. a 


Who Thee beneath their Feet have ud, 
And crueißed afreſh, D ut] 
3 Touch 


41 26.04 8 
Touch with thine All- victorious Blood, 
And turn the Stone to Fleſn. 
Open their Eyes, and Ears to ſee 
” . Thy Crofs, to hear thy Cries: 


Sinner, th y Saviour weeps for Thee, 
For Thee He weeps, and dies. 


10 All the Day long He meekly ſtands 
His Rebels to receive, 


And ſhews his Wounds, and ſpreads his Hands, 
And bids you turn and live. 
11 Turn, and your Sins of deepeſt Die 
Hie will with Blood efface, 
Ev'n now He waits his Blood t* apply; 
Be ſav'd, be fav'd by Grace. 


12 Be ſav'd from Hell, from Sin, from Fear: : 

He ſpeaks you Now forgiven, | 
Walk before Gop, be perfect here, 
And then come WP; to Heaven. | | 


3 


ES Us, our Help in Time of Need, 
Thy ſuffering Servants ſee, 
Who would in all-thy Footſteps tread, 
And bear the Croſs with Thee. 
2 Stand by us in this evil Hour, 
Our feeble Souls defend, 
And in our Weakneſs ſhew my Power, 
And keep us to the End. - 
3 The World, and their Inſert God 
Againſt thy People riſe, 
Becauſe our Truſt is in thy Blood 
They mingle Earth Skies. 


4 Slaughter, and cruel Threats they breathe, 
And endleſs Battle wage, 


And gnaſh upon us with their Teeth, 
And tear the Ground with Rage, 


O 1 


n 


5 Captai of our Salvation hear, 1 
all the Heathen's Sight | ; F 
Make bare thine Arm ; appear, appear, | X 
And for thy People fight. | 


6 Jesvs, thy rig hteous Cauſe maintain, 
=_ Sons — —— 2 ws 
Take to Thee thy great Power, reign 
O' er Heaven, and Earth, and Hell. 


7 As Chaff before the Whirlwind drive, 
And bruiſe them by thy Rod, 
* Who madly with their Maker firive, 
And fight againſt their Gop. : 


8 Who kick againſt the Pricks in vain 
Thy Foes in Anger blaſt, | 
Avd chaften with judicial Pain, 
But fave their Souls at laſt. 
9 O that at laſt by Love compel'd 
The Rebels might ſubmit, 
In humble Hope of Mercy yield, 
And tremble at thy Feet 


10 The Faith they pe rſecute, imbrace, 
On Thee their Lo ap rely, 
And live the Mon' ments of he Grace, 
And for thy Glory die! 


IV. 
1 CEE, Une the Purchaſe of thy Death, 
Thy little feeble Flock, 


Gather, and keep our Souls beneath 
The Shadow of their Rock. 


2 Thy few returning Sheep behold, 
/ By Wolves encompaſt round, 
* And let us never leave the Fold, 
But ſtill in Thee be found. 


1 


9 Wit-- 


N 


EOF: 
3 Regard the Number of our Foes, 
Their Subtlety and Might, 
Ariſe, and ſtop the Way of thoſe 
Who gainſt thy People fight. 


4 Helper of every helpleſs Soul, 
Shew forth thy Saving Grace, 
The Fierceneſs of vain Man controul, 
Or turn it to thy Praiſe. 


5 Thou know ſt for thy dear Sake alone 
We daily ſuffer Shame, 
Becauſe we Tar our Maſter own, 
And triumph in thy Name. 


6 Thee, Loxp, before thy Foes we dare 
In Word and Deed confels, 
Rejoice thy hallow'd Croſs to bear, 
And live thy Witneſſes, 


7 Witneſſes of th Atoning Blood 
Which did for Sinners flow, 


And brought a guilty World to Gop, . 


And ſprinkled all below. 


8 That Blood we felt thro' Faith applied, 


And know our Sins forgiven, 
And tell Mankind the purple Tide 
Would waft them all to Heaven. 


9 For this we reckon all things Loſs, 
Till Cxx 15T the Judge comes down, 
Honours the Followers of his Croſs, 
And bids them wear bis Crown. 


10 He tells us He will quickly come, 
His Saying we receive, 
And we ſhall all be taken Home, 
And in his Kingdom live. 


11 Us, who before the Sons of Men 
Were bold our Lo xD to own, 
He will, He cuil acknowledge then 
Before his Father's 12 
| 3 


12 He 
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12 He (while the Angels 
Aſtoniſn'd at the — 
Shall — us all at his Ri 
And ſpeak his Servants 
13 Theſe (if our Hearts may now conceive 
What God in Heaven ſhall fay) 4 
Theſe were the Souls who dar'd believe, r 
Who dar'd wy Word obey. | | 
14 Me for their dear Redeeming Lox» 
They never bluſh'd to — 
But held my Name, and gs my . 
And hiv'd to me alone. FE , 
15 A Proverb of Reproach n . 5 
They ſuffer d for my Sake, W 
Rejoic'd my daily Croſs to know, her oh 
My Portion to partake. | „ 
16 On Earth they liv'd my Witneſſes, 
My Witneſſes they died, 
And now I for my own confeſs 
And ſpeak them glorified. _ 


17 Come then to Heaven your native Home, 


ſtand 
ap 


Be numbred with the Bleft, 

My Father's happy Children come, 375 
And on my Boſom reſt. 2h 2 

13 The Kingdom take for all 'd . 

That 1 in me n n 

Now, I am Now thy great Reward ' - © 
Who in my Faich haſt died. 7 SE 

19 My good and faithful Servant Thee 88 
I openly approve, l e 

Poſſeſs thy Lot, enthron'd er 27 24t4.4: 
In all the Pomp of Love. * wif" £ 


20 The Mead of all thy Labours This, FS et 
This Starry Diadem wear, us. Ft 4 
Enter into thy Maſter's Bliſs, is bias 5 
And reign for ever there. 
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AMPB of God, we follow Thee, © 
Willing as Thou art to be, tg 7 
Joyful i in thy Steps to « | 
Suffering for thy ſake 
2 Taking up our daily ee 
Call'd to Shame, and Pain, and Loſs, 1 
Well contented to ſuſtain 3 | 
All the Rage of cruel Man. 


3 Who thy lovely Pattern knows W 
r * 
They that to thy Fold belong e 
Dare not render Wrong for Wrong. 

" Bruis d by the Oppreſſor's Hand 
Evil they will ne er withitand, - ret] 
All that follow Thee are meek, - + 
Taught to turn the other Cheek. 


5 Jesv, in thy gracious Power 
! _ meet the Pr 1: a 
Calm, diſpaſſionate, reſign 
Arm' d with all thy patient Mind. 
6 After Thee with Joy we come 
Sheep before our Shearers dumb, © 7 
Anſwering not one angry Word, 7.” rb 
True Diſciples of our Loan. 1 
7 Suffering here we threaten not. | PX 
Innocent in Word and Thought. 
Harmleſs as a wounded Dove, e 
Hatred we repay with Love. = 
$ Turn, Almighty as Thou art. 
Turn our Pe rs Heart, „ 
Let them to our Faith be given,” 
Let us meet our Foes in 


7 


Fi 


2 


caven. 


6 VL Carrarn 


* 
* 


Arraix, we look to Thee, 


Humbly aſſur d of Victory 
Thro' thine Almighty Name : 
With furious Beaſts to fight, 
Forth in thy Strength we go, 


With all the earth-born Sons of Night, 


With all the Fiends below. 


2 Hold of thine Arm we take, 


And fearleſſy march on, 


The World, 4 Realm of Satan, FEYE | 


And turn it upſide down; 
Gainſt all the Powers of Hell 
Undaunted we proceed, 
Refiſtleſs and invincible 
Throꝰ our triumphant Head. 
3 A ſuffering Fight we wage 
With Man's oppreffive Power, 
Endure the Perſecutor's Rage, 
Till all the Storm is oer: 
Arm'd with the patient Mind 
Which in our Saviour was, 
We bear the Hate of all Mankind, | 
And gory 1 in the Crols. 


Thy promis &d Succours claim, 


4 To gain 


that Heavenly Prize 


ſuffer here, 
* 


To ſee his Sign appear: 
His Sign we ſoon ſhall-ſee, E 
The 'Lord ſhall vickly come, 
And give the final U. ; 
Re the Clogs JANE: 
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IEeu, thy weak Di Se r 

Entreated in the World like Thes,” ; 

Partakers of thy Shame; 

Becauſe we will not let Thee : 
Sweet Fellowſhip with Thee we Eon 
And ſuffer for thy N . - a 
2 iy Marks we in our Body hear, \ canoe” 2 
Our Maſter's Croſs we daily ſhare, +. ., 

And bleſs the facred Sigg. 
Buffeted here for doing well, oo 66 
We thankfully accept e Seal, 1 a1 at 

And feel that we A Thins. WO ane 


3 Our Back we to the Smiters give, 673 2 wet 
Evil for Good with Joy receive, 
Nor meanly ſtrive to hide _ pi 


From ſpitting, and from Shame qur Face, 8 
* mn the full * n ww 2356 424 
Jz8us crucified. i 1248 « Baa 
4 For thy dear Sake we fuſer, wrang,.... 
And perſecuted all Day long 41 ; 
We thus the Comm 5 #5 503 on 
As Sheep appointed to be flain, | 

Our Portion of Contempt and Pain 44.3 T1 

; We ich Strength can all things do, +1 al 
Thro* Thee can all things ſuffer too, FR | : 

When Thou the Power ſhale give, "6 A 
We then by Faith ſhall ſee Thee ftand - | 
The Great High-Prieſt at Gon 5 Right- band, 
Our Spirits to receive. 


6 Wherefore to Thee our Souls we traſt, 


Our Saviour to the uttermoſt 

To Thee we boldly come, 
With Joy upon our Heads return, 1 
High on the Wings of Angel ban 
Te ou n a 4 
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VIII. 


Onour, and Praiſe, O Cur Is r, receive, 
Thro' whom thy ſaving Name we know, 
Thou gav'ſt us freely to believe, 
. And doſt a Grace beſtow ; 
Call us to bear the hallow'd Croſs, 
And ſuffer for thy glorious Cauſe. 
2 Becauſe from Sin we turn away, 
And all ade from! rh Patil Aepair, 
Lo! we have made ourſelves a Prey : 
Spoil'd of our Goods with chearful Heart 
We here our little All reftore, N 
And would, but cannot part with more. 
3 Far better Goods we have above, ; 
And Subſtance more enduring far, 
The Earneft in our Hearts we prove, 
And tafte the Joys that wait us there; 
Riches of Grace, ſo freely given, 
And Ennis r in us, and CHRIS r in Heaven. 
4 Our Heavenly. Wealth ſhall never fail, | 
Our Fund of everlaſting Bliſs, 
Thieves do not there break thro* and ſteal, 
Nor Belial's Sons by Violence ſeize, 
They cannot ſpoil our Goods above, 
Or rob us of our Saviour's Love. 
3 In Him we have Immortal Food, 
Cloathing that always ſhall endure, 
A permanent and fix d Abode, 
An Heavenly Houſe that fandeth ſure, 
Who here are deſtitute of Bread, 
| And want a Place to lay our Head. | 
6 Spoiler, take all! We will not grieve, 
We, will not of our Loſs complain: 
Of Freedom and of Life bereave, 
Our better Lot ſhall ſtill remain, 
Enough for us the Part Divine, 
The Good, which never can be Thine. 


oY ln 2th 
* 8 * 


= _— 1 * A —_ \ 
A = _ LT 


& n 5 4 o 
_ ) » E ng Dn \ — 
= Non ** ro res ae orci i A . e * n 
* 4 | - * 5 \ g x 
Ars. $* an: * - * a , , , 


1 me all who love the hanghter Lan, | 
And ſuffer for his Cauſe, © Rs ON 
Enjoy with us his ſacred Shame, ” I 
And glory in his Croſs. 5 23 
2 His welcome Croſs we daily beat, ad 
Hated, revil'd, oppreſs d, 
We only can His Truth dedare 
Who calls the Sufferers bleſs d. 


3 Our Maſter's Burthen we ſuſtain, * KS 3 
Afflicted for his Sake, 4 
In Loſs, Reproach, Diſtreſs, and rain, f 
A ſtrange Delight we ta 2 a 

4 We drink the conſecrated Cup 
Our Saviour drank before, ES PR... 
And fill our Lord's Afflictions u. 
And triumph in his Power. 


5 His Power is in our Weakneſs neun. 
And perfectly diſplay d; | | W 
The Strength we feel is not our. on, 
But flows from Caz1sT our Head. 


6 With Conſolations from above „ 
He fills our raviſh'd Breaſt, ED 
The Spirit of his glorious Love „ 
On every Soul doth reſt. ie. 4 I. 
7 He takes his ſuffering People's Part, | ot A 
And ſheds his Love abroad, | | 
And witneſſes with every Heart 
Thou art a Child of Gop. & 


8 Surely we now believe and feel „ 
Our Sins are all forgiven, 1 abs 
The outward and the inward Seal Fw. 
Confirms us Heirs of Heaven. KEE 3 


* * 


'S 
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9 Then let us all our Burthen bear, 
To Cxxr15sT our Souls commend, 

Joyful his Lot on Earth to ſhare, 
And patient to the End. 


10 Be faithful unto Death He cries, 

And fp Crown will give, 
Amen, glorious Sp'rit replies 
We die with Thee to live. 


X. 


1 * of Saints, with pitying Eye, 
hy poor ited Por e fe: 
Who hold thy Word, nor dare deny _ 
| Thy Name, tho ſuffering Loſs for thee. 
2 Expos'd to Shame, and Want, and Pain, 
 Cruſh'd by the Perſecutor's Power, 
Thou, Lord, their fainting Souls ſuſtain, 
And keep them in their Trying Hour. 
From Anger, and contemptuous Pride, 
: From low Revenge, and faithleſs Fear, 
Preſerve, and ſtill their Spirits hide, 
Till Thou in their Behalf appear. 
4 Their feeble Hearts confirm, unite, 
And fix on their Reward above: 
Imbolden with thy Spirit's Might, | 
And arm them with thy patient Love. 
Thee let the Witneſſes confeſs 
Before the rebel Sons of Men, 
Proclaim thine all - victorious Grace, 
And ſuffer till with Thee they reign : 
6 To Thee, and to each other cleave, 
While midſt the ravening Wglves they lie, 
A Pattern to Believers live, 
A Pattern to Believers die! 
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k ESUS, the « Gb take! = | 

J Afflicted, and oppreſt, | 
Revil'd and mY for thy Sake, 
Thou haſt pronounc'd us blen: 
The Bleſſing we receive, 
We all our Seal ſet to, 
Now, Lord, we feelingly believe. 

And own that Thou art true. | 


2 Faithful and Good Thou are: ; 
Me taſte the Heavenly Powers, | 
The glorious Earneft in our Heart 
ures the Kingdom Ours : 
Exceeding glad we are, 
Our raviſh'd Boſoms ſwell 
With Extacy too ſtrong to bear, 
With Joy unſpeakable. 
3 Thro' Perſecutions bold, . 
To Thee our Songs we raiſe; — 
Thee in the Furnace we behold, - © I 
Thee in the Fires we praiſe : - E 
We now the Promiſe know, 
Sufficient is thy Love 5 
To bear us thro theſe Storms el Wy e 
Aud land s e ̃ 


4 To ſuffer now is ſweet, 2 
For Thou the Strength haſt given: 8 . 
And O! how infinitely great 3 
Is our Reward in Heaven! _ RE 5 
We ſhall be ſurely there, HERE, - 
The Fight will ſoon be won ; Cpu ne, 
The Croſs we now with raed bear nn 
Shall lift us to che Throne. - 5 
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s *Twas thus the Saints of God, 
l His Meſſengers and "Seers 
N The narrow Path of Sufferings trod, 
1 And paſt the Vale of Tears, 
| | Thro' fore Afffictions paſt 
To better Worlds above, . hs, 
And more than conquer d all at laſt wy 
In our Redeemer's Love. | 5 


6 Bufferers like Them beneath, 
Thro' much. Diſtreſs and Pain, 

'Thro? all the Toils of Hell and Death. 
We come with Them to rei 
With CuRI185 r the glorious King, 
Who wipes our Tears away, 

And calls us up his Praiſe to ing 
In Everlaſting 7 5 ; 


XII. 


1 Cnzruzap of Souls, thy 8 8 
8 In the dark cloudy Br. 
The Wolf is come into thy Fold, 
To ſcatter, tear, and ſlay. 


2 His bloody Hand th* Oppreſſor ſhakes 
Againſt the Faithful Seed, 10 : 
And Havock of thy Church he makes — 
He makes us as our Head. 


3 Thy Marks we in our Bodies bear, 
But arm us with thy Power, 
The Rage of Fiends and Men we are,” . 
And meet the Evil Hour. * 


4 They only can our Bodies kill, 
Our Souls can never die; 
Our Souls exiſt in Je sus ſtill, 
And reign above the Sky. 


Ci 1 


5 Whereſore the utmoſt — here 7 2 


Of Thoſe who Jesus , 
We count not worthy to mpare | Fa SES 
With our Reward above.” 


6 Light ave the Pais we now Sure 5 
And quickly e r 

But O! the Pleaſures they ſecure, x 
Eternally ſhall aft. - 


„ « EAR 5 * 
The joy ſa u i: o 24h 3 
So bright, "> weighty is the Crown 2 
It ſets upon our Heads -4 br nor 


* 


8 O what a glorious Life ſhall be * | 
In us, ev'n Us reveald, © 3 
While Face to Face our Lon o we ke. 


With all his Fulneſs fird :!: % 


9 Who would not then, for ſuch an » Hope, "> 
The Path of Sorrow tread, 5 


9 


And take his Maſter's Be up, gol 
And ſuffer with his Head 2 x 84 hs | Z 
10 Who would not chearfully CY 42 7d 13 = 
A Croſs ſo light as this, : ior: = 
7 And bear a momentary. Pain, 6-0 os 4 


For an Eceraal H e ay” © 


ND ent we now turn b. | 2 "TT 
o Satan's Conqueſt yield, 
The holy Fellowſhip forlake, N * 5 

And quit the well-fought Fields 
No more with Accord {weet 
Our Saviour's Love adore, -- 
nd os each, other's Face, and ment 


1 


; IL 38 J 


2 We who have counted Loſs 


For Cuz15T our greateſt Gain, 


Shall we refuſe the Crown and Crofs, 
And ſuffer all in vain? | 
3 empter's Snare, 
we like Demas | 
Th' aſſembling of ourſelves forbear, 
pep eng tan 
3 No, never will we part, 
p br Faces San pre, | 
But cleave to Gop with 
. 
We for the Wich * apo 
In Jzsvs' Name together ſtand, 
And ſuffer to the End. 
AA 
W1 9 
We now his falſe Devices know, 
And ſcorn his helliſh Peace: 


Thy faithful Servants, 3 
e never will refi 


4 6 


on, 5% 
Or buy the World's Good-will and Word 


By Forfeiture of Thine. 
No, in thy 8 we, 
To Sinners and their God, 
Ye cannot tear our Shield away, 
Who truſt in Jesus 
Who to each other cleave, 
Your Malice we defy.; . 
We will in Ci £157 together live ve, 
W n 


en: thee behind, Fiend, - 
With all thy baffled Art! 


Te Dank — firſt canſt part: 


„ 


Ot 


Jesvs 


* 


Tremble, thou Fiend, and fly before 


And who ſhall burſt the Bond, or r 


Ye never, never can break thro” 


And meet the Firſt-born Church above, FS. 


[39] 
Jz$vs his ten- fold Power 
His Saints aſſemhled claim: 


Our mighty Captain s Name. 
Thy Wiſdom from below / 
Fall well we underſtand; 
Diſperſe, and then our Souls o 'erthrow, 
Divide us, and command : 
But Fesvs ſtill ſhall hold 
And keep us ſafe from W 
Together lodg'd within his Fold, | 
His Everlaſting Arms. | 


While i in our Shepherd's Breaſt 
— Our helpleſs Souls we hide, 
Nor-Devils can diſturb our Reit, 
Nor can the World divide: 
T0 build each other ur It 35. 
We now in ]Jasus j join, 4 


The Intercourſe Divine 1 


This Go p hath bid us do, 
And Man forbids in vain ; 


Love's Adamantine Chain: 581 
Join d by the Saviour's Will, | : 
The ſame in Mind and Heart, 
Ye may afflict us here, and kill, 
But ye can never part. 
Reſolv'd our Lok ᷣ t' obey, ; 
In ſpite of Man's Command, SHITE 
Together in the antient Way,  _ * 
Thro' His Support we ſtand: 
Nor will we hence remove, 855 
Till all triumphant riſe 18 


na 


Aſſembled in che Skies. 


A Praves for the Firſt Martyr. 


1 E AD of thy ſuffering Church below, 
WMe ask in Faith the Paſſive Power, 
Thy perfect Strength in Weakneſs ſhew, 
. And arm us for the dreadful Hour. 
2 Prepare the Soul Thou ir ſhalt call 
o own in Death the Pard'ning Gop, 
To die for Him who died fo all, » 
And ſeal the Record with his Blood. - 


3 Thy hardy Soldier, Lox Db, enure, _. 
he daily Croſs with Joy to prove; 
Give him an Heart reſolv'd, and pure, 
And meek, and-full of patient Love. 
4 Give him, when now the Day draws near, - 
HE utter Helpleſneſs to rod ** 
Give him the Self · miſtruſting Fear, 
The humble Awe that cleaves to Thee. N 


5 To Thee let him in Faith look up, 
And claim the Succours from Above, 
And riſe to all the Strength of Hope, 
To all th Omnipotence of Love. 
6 O'erwhelm him with th' amazing Grace, 
That He, fo poor, fo ſelf- abhor d, 
Leaſt of the Blood-beſprinkled Race, 
That He ſhould ſuffer for his Lo xD! 


7 Give him th' indubitable Sign, 
- That all his Sufferings are for Thee ; 
Aſſure his Heart the Cauſe is Thane, 
And Thou wilt get the Victory. 
$ Give him, before he bows his Head, 
The Sight to fervent Stephen given, 
The everlaſting Doors diſplay d, 
The Glories of a wide ſpread Heaven. 


2. 


g Shew |, 


[4] 
9 Shew him Thyſelf at God's * 
Thou on the faithful Soul look down, .. 

Thou by thy dying Champion ſtanld. 

And reach him out the Crown. 

to Inſpire him with thy tender Care EPS 

For thoſe who nail'd Thee to the Wood, 


And give to his expiring Prayer 
The Men dat Took Soul to e 


O R p, W all doro 
T by Dying Love to know, | 
To bear thy light and eafy Yoke, © 
And in thy Foot-ſteps go 
r and Goods, and * 
We gladly have reſtor'd, | 
In Pain, and Poverty, and Shame, 1 
Partakers with our Lo ab. Fer 


2 * Arm'd with thy Strength alone, 
We ſtill our All refign ; 
Our Lives, which once we call'd our own, 
Are not our own, but Thine : 13 
RNeady we always ſtand. . 
In thine Almighty Power, 
To yield them up at thy Command, 
And meet the Fiery Hour, © ... 


3 Where is the Promiſe then, 
The Bliſs Thou haſt prepar d 8 
For us before the Sons of Men. ” 
Where is our great Reward? _.. 
The Hundred - fold Increaſe 
5 Of Goods, and Lands, and Prien, 
The ſweet unutterable Peace, 
The Joy that never ends! 


4 W. we are poſſeſt 
Thee our Recompence, 
Extacy fills our panting Breaſt, 
And pains our 58 Senſe ; 
N 3 


1 


7 
* 


8 + 4s 
„ 
$i: "Ns 


What hath the World like Thi!s? : 
_ The Joy. which now we know —— | 
*T'is'more than Joy, or Life, or Bliſs, | 
Tis Heaven Wen below. _ 
Yet O! we look for more 
And mightier Joys above, 
The Fulneſs of thy Heavenly Store, 
Of thine Eternal Love : 
Glory ſhall end the Strife, 
And in theſe Bodies ſhine ; 
Jesu, our Everlaſting Life, 
Our Fleſh ſhall be like Thine. 
Chang'd by his mighty Love, 
We al be as 3 


v4 


And fit upon our Thrones above, 


And bleſs his juſt Award : | 
While trembling at the Bar, 
Devils and T'yrants ſtand, 
We ſhall with Him their Doom declare, 
And ſhout at his Right-Hand. 


Ib ben every Saint of His 


Shall lean upon his Breaſt; 
The Wicked there from troubling ceaſe, 
And there the Weary reſt : ; 
Our Sufferings all are o err, 
Our Tears are wip'd away, 
We only love, rejoice, adore, 
Thro' one Eternal Day. 
The Rivers of Delight _ 
That there our Souls embrace, © 
The Glorious Beatific Sight — 
© That veils the Angels Face, 
The Joys ineffable . 
That from thy Preſence flow, 


Pa? 
* 


The Fulneſs here we cannot tell, 


But, Lok p, we die to know. 
HYMNS 
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E Servants of Gov, Your Maſter RE, 

And publiſh abroad His wonderful Name, 
The Name all-vitorious Of Jzsvs extoll;, KS 
His Kingdom is glorious, And rules over All. 


2 The Waves of the Sea Have lift up their Voice, 
Sore troubled that we In Issus rejoice; 
The Floods they are roaring, But I Es us is here, 
While we are adoring, He always is near. 


3 Men, Devils engage, The Billows ariſe, 
And horribly rage, And threaten the Skies: 
Their Fury ſhall never Our Stedfaſtneſs ſnock, 
The weakeſt Believer Is built on a Rock. 


4 Gop ruleth on High, Almighty to ſave, 
And ftill He is nigh, His Preſence we have; | 
The Great Congregation His Triumphs ſhall ling, 
Aſcribing Salvation To Jesvs our King. 


5 Salvation to Gop Who fits on the Throne! 
Let all cry aloud, And honour the Sow ! 
Our Jesvs's Praiſes The Angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their Faces, And worſhip the Lamb. 


6 Then let us adore, And give Him His Right, 
All Glory, and Power, And Wiſdom, and Might, © 
All Honour, and Blefling, With Angels above, 
And Thanks never cealing, And infinite Love. 
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Z Mnipotent King, Who reigneſt on High, 
9 Thy Mercy we ling, "Thy Haters def, . 
'e give Thee thy Glory, Tho' oppoſe, : 
And gladly adore Thee, In Sight of thy, Foes. 
2 The Reprobates dare Their Maſter proclaim, 
Ad loudly declare Their Sin and their Shame; 
| Preſumptuous in Evil, Their God they avow, 
Their Father the Devil; And worſhip him Now. 
And ſhall we not ſing Our Maſter and Lord, 
©. Oar Maker and King, By Angels ador'd, 
Our merciful Saviour, Who brought us to Go n, 
i And purchas'd us Favour By ſhedding His Blgod. 
4 Yes, Lozxp we adore, Tho? all Men deny, 
And tell of thy Power, Triumphantly nig: 
O Ixsv, we bleſs Thee, Ouf Jesvs proclaim, 
And gladly confeſs Thee, For ever the fame. 
5 In Tumult and Noiſe, We ſing of thy Grace, 
More mighty our Joys, More hearty our Praiſe, 
Our Triumphs are higher, And warmer our Zeal, 
And Thee ever nigher Than Satan we feel, 


6 The Sinners we ſee, Who Satan obey, 

Much happier we, Much wiſer than they, 
Our Maſter is greater, He makes us His Heirs, _ 
And O! how much better Our Wages than theirs? 


7 Our Jesus is near, Whenever we ſing, - 
Among us we hear The Shout of a King; 
Our Voices are ſtronger Than theirs who blaſpheme, 
And ſurely we longer Shall triumph than Them. 
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= 1 LL conquering Lox d, Whom Sinners adore, 

_ -* Remember by "0 And ſtir up thy Power, 
Drive Satan before Thee, His Advocates chaſe : 
Or let them adore Thee, or yield to thy Grace. 
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2 O pity, and ſpare, And fave them from Death, * 
Pluck d out of his Snare, Snatch d out of his Teeth3 
Almighty Redeemer, To whom all Things bow, 
Caſt down the Blaſphemer, And reſcue them Now. 


3 O why ſhould He take Thy Purchaſe away? 
Thy Fury awake, And fly on the Preyz ; 
Thy Purchaſe recover, That Satan may feel, 4 
Thy Kingdom is over Earth, Heaven, and Hell, 


4 O anſwer the Prayer Of prevalent Faith, _ 

In Mercy forbear Theſe Children of Wrath, 
And give them Repentance, Let Mercy take places 
Reverſe the {ad Sentence, And fave them by Grace» 


The Fourteenth Chapter of Hos za. 
1 Clnx2x5, obey the gracious Call, 75 
Unto the Loo your Gop return, 
The dire Occaſion of your Fal 
Your Fooliſhneſs of Folly mourn. 


2 Sin only hath your Ruin been 

In humble Words your Grief expreſs, 
Turn to the Lob, your Shameful Sin 
The Burden of your Soul confes. 


3 Soy of all Power, and Truth, and Grace, 
, | All our Iniquity remove, 
Spare, and accept a fallen Race,  _ N 
Gop of all Power, and Truth, and Love. 


4 Take all, take all our Sins away, 
Nor Guilt, nor Power, nor be: 


ub 


ing have, 
Forgive us now, thine Arm diſplay, 
Thine own for Jesvs fake receive. 


5 So will we render Thee the Praiſe, » 
With joyful Lips and Hearts renew'c, 
Preſent Thee all our ſinleſs Days . 

A living Sacrifice to God. . 
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un we truſt in Man no more, 
= No more to Man for Succour fly, | 
be Works of our own Hands adore, 

—= Or ſeek Ourſelves to juſtify. ß). * 


Rot by an Arm of Ficſh, but Thine 
r 
O Tove, © 1 
The Helpl il kad Help in Thee, 


8 Surely in me (your Gop teplies) 
The Fatherleſs-ſhall Mercy find, 
Whoe'er on me ſor Help relies, 
Shall know the Saviour of Mankind: 


91 for my Son hath died to ſeal 
- heir Peace, and all my Wrath remove] 
1 * Iwill their ſin- ſicle Spirits Beal, 838 

=: * And freely the Backſliders love. _ 


10 I will my ſovereign Art diſplay, 

Ip Z gfe Soul reflece, 
their Bent to Sin away, 
e dul I them up to fall no mare, 


n In Bleflings will I then come down, - 
And water them with gracious Dew, 
And all my former Mercies crown, 
And every Pardon'd Soul renew. | we 


- 22 That! ſhall as the Lilly grow, 
ww” chaſt, and beautiful, and white, 
et ftriking deep his Roots below, 
And tow ring as the Cedar's Height, 


1 3 His branching Arms He wide ſhall „ 
And flouriſh in eternal Bloom, 
Fair as the Olive's verdant Shade, 
Fragrant as Lebanon's Perfume. 


= 14 Whoce'er beneath his Shadow dwell, 


5 


Shall as the putrid Corn revive, | 
A mortal quickning Virtue feel, 3 
=—_ And fink to riſe, and die to live, 3 
3 15 Ther * 
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1 5 Their Boughs with Fruit ambroſial 6 E 
As Lebanon's thick-cluſtring Vine, = 
Grateful to Human Taſte, and Mine. 


Z 16 Ephraim, my pleaſant Child, ſhall ay, - 
| „ Wich 1dok what have I to do? þ 
- << T canngt fin r | 
« Vain Wor I cannot ſtoop to yo¹. 


* 17 © Gop, only Gop hath all my Heart, + 
* My vile Idolatries are o'er, . 
] cannot now from Gop depart, 
For, born of Gop, I fin no more.” 


18 Whoe'er to This High Prize aft : 
And long my Utmoſt Grace to prove, 
I heard, and marked their Hears Delve 


19 Beneath my Love's Almichts 3 
if O 1/-ael, fit, and reſt fecure, 
On me thy quiet Soul be ſtay d, _ 
Till pure as I thy Gon am pure. | _—_ 


wy Surely I will my People fave; . 
Who on my faithful Word depend 
Their Fruit to Holineſs ſhall have, 
. And glorious-all to Heaven aſcend. 
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